Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild manner janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Cricker than the human eye
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Cricker than the human eye
He's got style, a groovy style
And a heart that just won't stop
When the door gets rough he's super tough
With a Hong Kong Pooh Wee chop
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Cricker than the human eye
Ticky chong, ticky chong, ticky chocky, ticky chong
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Let's get rolling, Iron Head.
They don't call me Slippery Smith, the world's greatest safe cracker for nothing.
Okay, we'll start our physical fitness program with jogging.
Everybody follow me.
Hut-to, hut-to, hut-to.
Henry, on the double or you're in trouble.
Move, move.
Please listen to him, Henry, or you'll be a janitor forever.
If you don't speed up, you'll never move up to the police force.
I'm in my superhero stride right now.
How come I'm not getting any words?
Flint, stop that infernal jogging immediately.
Yes, sir, Mr. Commissioner.
While you're pity patting around in your sneakers, some scoundrels have stolen my safe.
You mean your three-foot safe that was in two yards of concrete and weighed 10 tons?
Or was that a two-foot safe in 10 feet of concrete that weighed three tons?
On the other hand...
Never mind.
Put out a bullet on all three of them.
There must be a sinister syndicate of safe snatchers at work.
Yes, and you better catch them or there'll be a new sergeant around here.
Ooh, ooh, you hear that, Rosemary?
You better catch them or there'll be a new radio dispatcher around here.
Looks like it's gonna take a super crime fighter to make the world safe for safe owners.
Time to change from a humble, neat-mannered janitor to a dynamic daredevil of decency.
Stand back, faithful spot.
The great Hong Kong fooie has some safeties to catch.
I'll just use the concentrating powers of Kong Fu to open it.
First, a deep breath.
Mmm, my concentrating powers are nothing to sneeze at.
Ah, that sweet, oh-spice word for my safety.
Never fear, faithful police cat, the Hong Kong book of Kong Fu will have the answer.
The fortune cookie flip-flop.
Ooh, watch this.
Huzzah, do-me-ah-dah, rah!
This old typewriter's a real scrapper.
I'm gonna have to concentrate my way out of this grass.
Ah, the mystic words are Hong Kong ding-dong, Hong Kong ping-pong.
I knew I could concentrate faster than that thing could type.
Now to catch those safe snatchers.
First, I'll just skedaddle over to the fancy neighborhood where those robberies are taking place.
Look out, Pete.
Why, that was the great Hong Kong Fooey.
What a privilege to have a whole day's work ruined by him.
This is the perfect place to keep my eyes peeled for them crooks without even being spotted.
Ah, that meddling Hong Kong Fooey.
Say, while I'm keeping my eyes peeled, I might just as well be keeping up with my exercises.
Say, fella, you really got your hands full.
Here, let me open that door.
Ouch!
Now, a criminal always returns to the scene of the crime,
which means he'll be showing up in this neighborhood anytime now.
Oh, allow me.
Yes, sir.
I'm going to crack this case wide open.
Hey, wait a minute.
Little fella! Little fella, you brum forgot your safe.
Safe? That must be the safe thief.
Attention, ironhead. Freight train dead ahead.
When you can't go through and there's no way under, there's only one thing to do.
When you're as brilliant as Hong Kong Fooey, there's no way to go but up.
And then again, what goes up must come down.
Oh, Hong Kong Fooey is still after us.
Put on the fast one, eh? But I'll put on even faster one.
First Avenue and Elm Street.
This is probably the next target area for those no good safeties.
So I'll bait the trap real good.
Now, when those creepy crooks come to steal the Fooey safe, I'll be right here to nab them.
Now, to snatch them safe snatchers.
Beats me why they call these things safes. They're downright dangerous.
Ah, it's great to be home.
Ironhead, take all the safes down to the gym.
You ding dong, how many times have I told you to use the door?
You're costing me a fortune and walls.
Now put those safes with the others.
Think it's about time to show Slippery Smith who's really the boss.
Now what was that?
It is me, Hong Kong Fooey, fearless fighter of the forces of bad.
Hong Kong Fooey?
That's me and you're under arrest, Slippery Smith.
You're not so fast with the Kung Fu, my friend. Ironhand, show him your muscles.
Oh, now what good are mere muscles against the fearless forces of Hong Kong Fooey?
What?
He asked for it, Ironhead. Give him the squeeze play.
Sorry, sometimes he gets carried away.
Well, you're both going to be carried away as soon as I find my favorite maneuver.
Ah, here we are, the chow mein cheek twick.
Yah!
Maybe I better change that to...
Yah!
Grab him, Ironhead. That's an order.
Something tells me it's time to stop peddling and start running.
Oh, no. This is no time to get seasick.
My seasickness is gone, but now I'm boo-sick.
Ironhead can't float.
I'll sink unless someone saves me.
I was just going to consult my Kung Fu book with some words of wisdom.
When in hot water, pull the plug.
Well, ran off on to that.
Oh, oh, what's going on here? What, what, what?
I'll tell you what, what, what.
That, that, that. The dream of every red-blooded American girl.
Congratulations, Hong Kong Fooey. You've cracked the case.
And that's not all that cracked.
Now, if you'll excuse me, I've got other crimes to fight.
Oh, no. He just clobbered the main water valve.
Look at him go. For a dreamboat, he's faster than a speedboat.
Rosemary, I sure wish he'd take over our physical fitness program.
I'm really looking forward to that janitor's convention. Aren't you, Spot?
Yes, sir, Ree.
Two whole days in Miami Beach.
Grab him with that suitcase, Spot.
That nincompoop. I ought to arrest him for running a racket in front of headquarters.
Uh, Sergeant, maybe Penry's just policing the area before he leaves.
Penry! This is no time to be cleaning trash cans.
Get moving before I cancel your leave.
Yes, sir, Sergeant, sir. We're on our way.
And remember, my physical fitness program is still in effect.
I want you both in tip-top shape. When you return, remember, tip-top.
Yes, sir!
The Super-Sympathetic.
Yes, sir! The super secret of our superheroes is that we're always in tip-top shape.
Are you sure you haven't forgotten anything, Penry? Toothbrush, suntan lotion, overcoat, the lusher's...
Oh, oh, Rosemary, make up your mind. Where's he going? To Florida or Alaska?
Well, with Penry, you never can be sure.
Don't worry about us, Rosemary.
Us crime fighters, I mean janitors, is always prepared for any emergency.
Shucks, I've even got my Foo-E-Mobile inside my suitcase.
Come on, Spot. Let's find me a beach or a bus.
Ooh, ooh, two days of Penry and Florida will probably cease seed from the Union.
This here Miami Beach is some resort, eh, Spot?
Well, you know, a big old convention like this one is a perfect place for pickpockets to operate.
That's why I rigged up this here special pocket in my shirt.
Yes, sirree, no cotton-picking pickpockets gonna touch my wallet.
It is burglar-proof.
My wallet! It's gone!
Why, somebody stole my camera.
My purse is gone.
My hot dog, it's gone. So is my newspaper and soft drink.
Uh-oh, there's only one pickpocket who can work that fast.
Painless for good.
Come on, Spot. It's time to change from a gentle janitor into a cunning crusader against crime.
In a ritzy hotel like this, I usually ring that button for room service.
But times are wasted.
Now watch. As I dive headfirst into this chair filing cabinet,
and quicken you can say, corn-pwn, I shall leap out as the legendary Hong Kong fool.
Aw, shucks. The straw's stuck again. I'll give it the old super-shove.
You call, sir?
Holy cow! It's a fabulous Hong Kong fool.
The idol of every red-browned American bellboy.
Sure is shooting. And you're about to see me capture fingers for good.
Well, let's craft this pickpocket.
According to my Hong Kong book of kung fu, pickpockets could be hiding anywhere.
Hmm, that palm-at-palm looks suspicious.
Oh, well. They can always use it as a clothes-tree.
I've got it. I'll disguise myself as the wallet-hat.
Nope, that won't work. I'm too heavy for him to swipe.
You trying to tell me something, old spot?
I don't see nothing.
Now stop bothering me. You're ruining my concentration.
Ah, I've got it. The perfect little old plan to catch fingers for good.
With my Foo-ee-mobile cleverly disguised as a Foo-ee lounge,
that cotton-picking pocket-picker will never escape.
Now, that's funny. This soda pop sure has gone flat all of a sudden.
What's wrong, old spot?
Yeah, that fella sure does have a nice tan.
But we've got to concentrate on finding fingers for good.
Hey, that is fingers for good.
We ought to uniform in this thing.
I'd better change to something less conspicuous.
That pickpocket's starting to get my bander up.
I've still got a few tricks up my kimono sleeve.
Only that wasn't one of them.
You just bit off more than you can chew, Gator.
You're messing around with the legendary Hong Kong Foo-ee.
Nice to know I've got fans everywhere, even in the Hokie-Ponokie swamp.
At Gator's mighty lucky spot, I was just about to unleash my Foo Young Flyer.
Like this.
Yah! Yah!
Give up, fingers. All I have to come and get you,
four fingers will be all thumbs against me.
Now, I got it.
You're a low-down polecat, fingers.
But I've got other worse jams than this, if I could only remember how.
There's only one way out of this.
I'll have to stop for Goose Buggy with Thought Waves.
Ooh, these Thought Waves are making me seasick.
Bing, King, Foo, y'all, stop that boat here now.
Here's Indian Stop.
Why, the powers of Kung Fu just don't quit.
Now to catch fingers with my famous number five special,
the sweet and sour Swackle.
Yah!
Uh-oh, I must have used the sweet and salty Swackle.
I'm tired up like a pretzel.
I hate to say it, fingers, but you're all washed up.
I'll say he is, all right.
The police, they always come through in a pinch.
Congratulations on your brilliant capture, Hong Kong.
We saw the whole thing.
Shut up.
It's all in a day's work for a superhero like me.
Spot, what are you doing with those keys?
You gotta give them back to their rightful owner.
That's okay, Hong Kong.
Fingers won't be needing those keys for a long, long time.
Well, Spot, that wraps it up.
Let me see those keys.
Wait a minute, you mean that's Fingers' ignition key?
Then whose key did I just throw away?
Spot, you've just seen history being made.
That was the first mistake of my crime-fighting career.
Cheer up, faithful old police captain.
You're a hero, you're a hero.
Cheer up, faithful old police captain.
We'll be home soon.
When we get there, we can look Sergeant Flint right in the eye
and tell him we spent the last half of our vacation
working on his physical fitness program.
Bleh!
